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“WANDERER.” 


Will be published on the 25th inst., in a binding of bright 
LOOSE: design, with 22 full-page Coloured Illustrations and 
very many sketches in the text, by G. Bowers. Price 12/6. 


“One of the cleverest Sporting serials we have seen for many BRADBURY, AGNEW, 4 &~ 
a day.” says the COUNTY GENTLEMAN cs 
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NEW *#TORY FY THE AUTHOR OF 
“KING SOLOMON'S MINES,” Gc, 
Just published crown Gyo, te. 


JESS. 


RIDER HAGGARD, 
“She: 6 


Br i 
Author of “ King Solomons Mines, 
History of Adventure,” &c 


furre, Booen, & Co, Waterise Place 


Lanéca 
RUDDER GRANGE. 
by F. BR. STOCKTON. le 
“A @elightial story, sparkling with wit and 











Péinbergh: DAVID DOUGLAS 
And at al) Booksellers and Hook stalls 
12th E4. 00th Thousand. Post Pree of Author, és. 


THE CURE OF CONSUMPTION. 


Py & ont y New Remedy—with Cha on the 


Curative Tres tment of ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS, 
se "OFT LA, &c. ‘iustrated by many cases pro- 
hownced incurable 
Ry EDWIN W. ALABONE, 
Hrewecey Quapaart, Lowpos, © 
Late Consulting Physician of the Lower Clapton 


Orphan Asylem 


Decorate 


your Homes ! 





house can be enjoyed by using 
M‘Caw, Stevenson & Orr’s 
PATENT 


Glacier 


Window Decoration. 


It can be applied to any window t 
any person without previous experience 
in the use of the article. Invaluable 
where there are windows with disagree- 
able outlooks. 

Write for Illustrated Pamphlet (300 Illustra- 
tions) and Sample, post free, One Shilling, from 
the Manufacturers, M‘Caw, Stevenson & 
Onn, Linenhall Works, Belfast: or to Perry 
& Co., Wholesale Agents, Holborn Viaduct, 
Lond: a 





THE NEW PERFUME. 


“WHITE GLOVER.” 


KReowrenep (No. 4453) st 


WHITAKER & GRCSSHITS, 
2, SILK STKEET, CITY, LO DON 
Ss. 64. Bold sty Gs mists, &e , or divest. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


CLEANS GLOVEB,—CLEANS DKE~8E* 
CLEAN» GLOVES,—CLE ‘NS DRESSES. 


CLEANS GLOVES,—CLEANS DKESSES. 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE COLLAS 


ae rt aw: TAK, OLL,—PAINT, GREASE 
KEhM< & TAR. OIL —PAINT, GREASE. 
Pri Mm PURNITURE. CLOTH &e 


BENZINE COLLAS—BENZINE GOLLAS. 


Bee the word (OLLAS on the Label 
fee the word (OLLAS oa the . Je se 


BENZINE COLLAS — BENZINE COLLAS, 


eryw here, é¢_, le, and 0.08 per hottie, 
4. Ban hte Oxford St., W. 


EPPS’S 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


COCOA. 


ReMnNey, 
RIDCE-E-EST “* * FOODMAN Py 


IN THE WORLD. 
Registered Telegraph Addrese— 
“RIDGES FOOD,’ LONDON. 


EVERY REQUISITE 
FOR THE 
STABLE 
and 
HARNESS ROOM 

Wuat TO BE SEEN aT 
MARTINGALE’S, 194, Piccadilly (Prince’s Mall). 


Agents . 

















The beauty of Stained Glass in every” 


ATTRACTIVE 


INTERIORS 





HOWARD 


ARRANGED FOR HOUSES BY 


& SONS. 


SKETCHES AND CATALOGUES FOR BEST WORK, 


PARQUET FLOORS, PANELLING, &c. 


SPECIMENS AT WAREROOMS, 


25, 26, 27, BERNERS STREET, W. 
















E&, 
VS sweetest "ey 4 


or ALL 


CARISSIMA 


“ If flowers spring up where angels stray, 
Oh! thine must be « Gow'ry way!” 

{ Copyreg hs. 

Three Bottles in a Carton, 73. 

%, Single Sample, 

as. Od. n° 
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> 
> Bong street 
WILL LAST 


boar? 9 ii HARNESS’ POR YEARS. 
ELECTROPATHIC BELT. 


An agreeable, natural, and certain reme 'y for 





RHEUMATISM, INDIGESTION 

SCIATICA, CONSTIPATION, 

SLEEPLESSNESS, LIVER AND KIDNEY 
| PARALYSIS, COMPLAINTS. 


Gend Postal Order or Checque for 21s. for an 
thie Belt (post feee), and you will have 
an effectua) and marvellous remedy always st h and 
ees 





opathic Belt promotes Health, 
Strength, aod Energy. 
Th de of Testimoni received. Write for 


copies, or call and see the originals. 
ene Meas and advice free of charge. 
Medical Battery Company, 
Limited, 





® OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. | 


(Cons en oF Recunens Piace.) 





Dr. NICHOLS’ 


FOOD 


| 8d. per Ib. OF 


HEALTH. 


NUTRITIOUS. 


DELICIOUS. 
FOR ALL AGES. 
FOR THE INVALID. 


FOR THE HEALTHY. 
Invalustle for Indigestion and Constipatica. 
Of Grocers and Chemists. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 








SEVEN FIRST PRIZE MEDALS. 
HIGHEST AWAKDS at ALL INTBKNATIONAL 
EXHIBITIONS, 


THE CELEBRATED 


WOLFF VIOLINS. 





Rest 


modern-made 
finished. 
Prof. Wilhelmi, 
man 
the 
of Testimonials and Prices post free at all Agents 
throughout the kingdom, and of 


Violins. Grand tone, skilfully 
Highly recommended by Senor "Sarasate, 
Sivori, Leonhard, Pollitzer, and 
other great arti» te. Introduced in most of 
2: opean Conservatories and Orchestras. List 


W. KONIGSBERG & CO., 
| & 2, CHISWELL STREET, LONDON, E.C. 
Genuine 01d Italian Violing, from £10 and upwards, 


DOCTOR ’ 
JOHN FRANCIS CHURCHILL'S 
FREE STGCHICLOOIAL, BIEPEFLARY 
TREATMENT OF THE POOR, 
FOR CONSUMPTION AND ALL 
DISEASES . saE RESPIRATORY _C2GaN8, 


HYPOPHOSPHITES: AND. SPIRONE, 
9, Marylebone Road. 


DAILY AT TWO O'CLOCK. 
Duting the short time this bas been opened, the 
pllowing results have been obtained :— 
TOTAL ATTEN DANCES, 1840. Patients treated, 


30. 

CONBU Pp CASES: Treated, 33 ; cured ,12; 
oehones still under treatment, 12; died, 1. 

Tumd and BRONCHITIs, 49; cured, 23; 
retleved 13; under wantment, 

DISEASES of WINDPiPE, NOSE and 
treatment 31; cured, 20; relieved, 4; still under 
reatment 

WHOOPING COUGH,17; cured, 18; relieved,4 
eport free on demand 








ARTISTIC 








COLLINSON & LOCK 


Late JACKSON & GRAHAM. 


FURNITURE. 
CURTAINS. 
PAPERHANCINCS. 
CARPETS. 


INEXPENSIVE—FINEST MATERIALS AND WORKMANSHIP. 


76 to 80, OXFORD STREET, LONDON, W. |* 


> ROWLANDS 


Wedding and | Presents 
See with aA “marked >i .% 
£5 bs, £10 We, £15. OO te £0 
im Poushed Brass, Lowy slice = 
Zils, to £00. 
PRESS asus. 


JEWEL rs 
PORT RATT ALBUMS. 


DESPATCH Poxrs 
STATION E 
WRITING BY cada 





CIGAR CABINETS, INK®# Tanto 
LIQUEUR C:SES CAN DLESTICKS 
Screens, to 
to 24 Portraits. =e 


2 
RODRIGUES, 42, Piccadilly, w. 
PREPARATORY HOUSE, ST. Mazz’s, 


HOME, WORK, PLAY, 


FOR LITTLE BOYS OF " UPWARDS 


£233 « Term; or £%. everything included. (Tiny 
Terms in a year) 


Miss HAWTREY. 


WHY BURN 
GAS 


IN DAYTIME? 
CHAPPUIS’ REFLECTORS 


DIFFUSE DAYLIGHT 
AND SUPERSEDE Gas, 
FACTORY—69, FLEET STREET. 


ROSES 


Wellrooted, many shooted, truly named, of maturi 

vigorous growth, and of the best kinds, basa 

&. per dox., 0s, per 100. Standards, ids, per ou 

Wbs. per 100. Packing and Carriage Free ior Ga 
with Order. 


THESE WORLD-FAMED ROSES CANNOT 
PAIL ro GIVE rus GREATEST SATISPACTION. 
ape nb he LISTS of above and following tw 
ira Chute (. >—Fruit Trees, Evergreens, Flower 

rubs ( 














Koses in 
cous sna Al ne Piants (a 6 pr | 
oe por tet , Stowe aad 
Troms, Soods ‘baits ts 


SEEDS 


VEGETABLE, FLOWER, AND i 
= | 


RICHARD SMITH & C0., 


WORCESTER. 
HOPING cous COUGH. —ROCHES | 


eflectual cure without ng 

Wholesale Agents, W. Eowanvs & Son, 137. “ Quees 
Victoria Street (jormerly of G7, 8t. Paul's Churct 
yard). Sold by most Chemists. Price 4s. per bette 


BROOKS’ 
MACHINE 
COTTONS. 














QDONTO 


is a pure, fragrant, and non-¢ritty 


TOOTH POWDER. 


It prevents and arrests decay, strengtsens the 


WHITENS THE TEETH, 


and givesa fragrance te | the breath. It 
most agreeabie re tothe = *- sant to we 


CHILDREN'S TEETH. 
es wiyon TON" onda, Lan D's ovo 


ame 
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UNCONVICTED. 








** Anawpow hope, all ye who enter here!” 
Not the brate convict ; he, not void of cheer, 
May face the well-earned penalty of sin. 
Health rules the house which he must enter in ; 
But this foul den, this dark and narrow cel 
This is the dungeon where the wretch must dwell 
By jae enspent, indeod, yet whom the hand 

Justice is not yet upraised to brand ; 
A torture-room and lazar-house in one, 
Free to the sewer, secluded from 
Dismal as Chillon’s dun 
h whic 








the poor victim ponder his defence. 
The man, says Law—on justice proudly built,— 
Is innocent, till trial proves his guilt. 
How strange a comment on that ancient boast! 
How strange a ae for Howarp’s ghost! 
Our last philanthropist, Hygeia, stands, 
ne Oe heart, but in her helpless hands 
Nothing—for him the unconvicted one. 
Whora—till his guilt be proved—e'en she must shun. 
Then, then indeed the wretch may to share 
A chamber clean, fair space, untainted air, 
How just, how generous! Let the Law arise 
And sweep this shameful folly from our eyes | 














“ And 1.” ssid the youngest, “shall only have my 
wi 


usual petticoat ; but, to make amends for 

put on my gold-flowered mantua, and my diamond 
stomacher, which is far from being the most ordinary 
one in the world.” 

The good girls never talked thus when they knew 
CINDERELLA was present, but I am sorry to say that 
= | to conversations which were not intended 
or her. 

The great day came, and the ladies drove off to Court 
and Cin>ERELLA fell a-crying, though they had ordered 
for her supper all the dainties t) which she was partial. 

Now I must tell you that CrovpeReLta’s God-mother, 
an old Fairy, was not the wisest of Fairies, as, indeed, 
we often see that the old are by no means judicious in 
their treatment of the young. 

** Thou wishest to go to the ball—is it not so?” said 
yur the Fairy. ‘‘ Then run into the garden, and bring me 

\ Sayes- & pompion.” ; 
eater ate — Het Godmother then varned the pompion inte « gilt 
| coach, with six mice for horses, and a rat for » buts 
MR. PUNCH’S MORAL FAIRY TALES. | Fong turn an old wick ine @chaperon or 
II].—CoxDERELLA ; OR, THE ORIGIN or WALL-FLowens. r-— ae ota hm - weed acted height _ 

THERE was a Gentleman married for his second wife the pleasantest Fairy fashion, no one knew her, and consequently, she danced with 
and prettiest woman ever seen.' She had, by a former husband, two noone, The King’s son observed, to one of CINDERELLA'S sisters, 
daughters of her own, in all ways worthy f “ Who is that little girl out of the Grosvenor Gallery?” whereat his 
of her. He had, likewise, by a former partner smiled so divinely that he instantly lost his and could 
wife, a young daughter, but of a per- eat none of the fine collation for gazing on her. 
tinacious, pushing temper, and_ sixteen Wh 4 | To be brief, he offered his heart to the eldest of Crovpmnetia’s 
years of age. sisters, who, blushing, accepted it. But Corpgreita, who perceived 

No sooner were the ceremonies of the 4 this bye-play, got up very angrily, and looked for es enersaae, wosee 
marriage over than CrNDERELLA began “ as nobody knew her name, she could not find. She lost both her glass 
to show herself in her true colours. She ont . shoes on the wat Being home, the Fairy met her, and said, very 

| ies 


was determined not to be “‘ put upon,” i ld ‘ 
other, and. t a Wal, my dear, how often did you dance with His Royal 


as she said, by a Step-m 80 , | 
unchecked was CrxDERELLA, that her f Highness ene 
~ _— +: her new sisters have ; : |_ “Never,” said CrosDERELLA in a pet, bursting into tears, “ and 
nm found in three rooms, in 3% | I wish I may never dance again!” ; : 
three distinct floods of tears, owing to ; ee | Now the Fairy Godmother had promised that all CorpeREeLia’s 
the behaviour of this chit. \ Z | wishes should be fulfilled. > 
Though backward in her lessons, : sae tly touched this bad girl with her wand, and changed her 
CINDERELLA was so forward in her , = | intoa Wall-flower ! 
desires, that nothing would serve her & . You have all heard of the Talking Rose, in Beauty and the Beast 
but to attend a ball, the King’s sn @& “+; but you never heard, and nobody ever heard, of a Wall-flower that 
having invited all persons of fashion. Bil? | danced! ‘ ; 
To this, however, as Crvperetta had =~ as * | Next day the good elder sister married the Prince, and nobody 
never been presented at Court, but was aM 2 much missed CrvDERELLA. 
still under Governesses, her Mother —_—_ | Moral.—Younger sisters really must not expect to go out before 
would not consent. She had, there- i their elder sisters have had their chance. 
fore, to endure, with what temper she might, to hear her sisters | 
thus discoursing :—‘ For my * said the eldest, “I shall wear 
my red velvet suit, with French trimmings.” 
enn 























“ Crxverty Wow,” by Hawier Smart, written Cleverly Too. 
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THINGS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE LEFT UNSAID. 


Guest (who is a bon-vivant, to Host, who isn't). ‘‘ You must coms anp Dine 
witn Mz, Jonss!” 
Host. “With PLEASURE, MY DEAR Friexp! 


Wuex?” Guest. “‘ Now!” 


MR. PUNCH’S MANUAL FOR YOUNG RECITERS. 


Tas Manual began, it may be recollected, with a contribution to the réper- 
toire of the Amateur Reciter which was of a studiously simple and domestic 
nature. This week, however, the Poet has risen to a higher altitude, with the 
inevitable result of producing a piece that will only be suitable to the more 
advanced, and (in the Author's opinion) cannot be rendered with full justice 
unless the Reciter can accompany himself softly upon the piano. Even a few 
scales here and there are better than nothing. The vital eens is to produce a 
certain expression of atmosphere. The Reciter, then, should seat himself upon 
the music-stool, and improvise a few modulations. He will obtain some useful 
hints for these by studying the preludes (many of which are of singular beauty) 
of the gentleman who comes to tune his piano. 

Having thus obtained a concerned silence, you should throw your head back 
and announce the name of your subject, which happens to be—‘‘ The Star and 
the Moth.” Then play all the chords you know best, and begin : — 


O’er the purpled pale of Heaven leaned a lonely little Star, 


(Leit-motif here for the Star: “‘ Twinkle, twinkle,” is recommended, or “ Star 
of the Evening,” or anything else you can pick out with one finger and con- 
sider appropriate.) 

Gazing down upon the great world, rolling in the distance far ; 
Wistfully she watched the movements of a milky-pinioned Moth, 
Fiattering about a garden, purposeless as ocean-froth. 

(Short scumble in treble, to express froth.) 


Till she found a vent for her sentiment in a languishing little lay. 
(For a star can sing, like anything, whatever astronomers say.) 


(You should speak these last two lines thr 
know any waltzes, learn “ Lilla’s a Lady,” out of Hamilton’s Exercise 
Book. Now you come to the Star , which should be recited with 
@ mixture of intense passion and childlike naiveté. Scales will suit the 
metre here, but, although t have the advantage of being instantly 
ro teaty the Author would ise you to attempt something rather more 
spiritual. 


h a waltz refrain. If you don’t 


—_ 


Moth, with the wings so white! 

So much attached to Ii ht, 

Can you be short of ight} 

iffident? Dreamy? 

I smile at you down there ; 

You don’t appear to care! 

If you've the time to spare, 
Look up and see me! 


Thus the Star; and, flashing crimson, scintillated s 


with . 
That each scientific person turned on her his telescope. 
(The music here should express the cold-blooded curiovi 
——_ but you must work this out for yourself | 
the best way you can.) 


She = not resent the rudeness, feeling far ‘too much | 


istressed, : ; 

For the inadvertent insect still continued unimpressed ! 

( Waltz’refrain again.) 

Though for him she shone, he went frivolling on, and he | 
sang, but it wasn’t to Aer. 

(For no moth is dumb, you can hear em hum,’ as the 
naturalists aver.) 

(Now you want a leit-motif for your Moth ; the only cir 
the Author can think of at the moment is, ‘‘ Beautiful 
as a Butterfly,” which doesn't strike quite the right 
note for the invocation which follows.) 

Lamp, with the globe of ground- 
Clase hey flutter Tou 
ist while raise I sow 
Paraffined Peri ! 
Blue-bottles seek thy flame ; 
Cockchafers do the same ; 
Daddy-long-légs go lame, 
Crippled—but cheery. 

But the Lamp no answering lustre shed upon the table- 

oth ; . the Moth. 

“Call again when I am lighted. Not at home!” she told 

“*Lamp,” exclaimed the Star, “‘I thank thee for the 
m thou hast shown. 

Nodesigning Duplex artthou, mildest Moderator known!” | 

(Here you should keep up a fuint tremolo with two fingers.) | 

But alas! for the Moth was a volatile Goth, and an | 

ahs plage only prickea h h the 

And his pique only pricked him to perish a victim at 
caus of a tall tallow candle! 

Altar, the casual gnat 
Gets holocausted at! | 
This is, perhaps, rather fine lan ‘or a common | 

( ‘Moth: but allowance must be made for the excitement | 

under which it is supposed to be labouring.) 
Column composed of fat, 
Slender, if sallow ! 

What if it’s reckoned rash, 

Into thy flame to dash? 

Soon shall I be but ash, 

Tombed within tallow ! 

(Chords here, anda few bars from Chopin's “ Funeral | 

arch” —if you can manage them.) 

Long the Star in pallid anguish kept her eye upon the scene, 

py expiring sputter'mid the oniix on serene. 





ng, despairing, nought low her 
course to bar. ing-star!” 
Some said, ** Isn’t that a rocket ?” oa n0,— 


( Deliver these comments in such a manneras to convey your 
sense of their tragic disproportion to such an occasion.) 
But as she was stooping, prepared for her swooping 

through space to its uttermost verge, 
Her unprecedénted mishap she lamented, and chanted 
her own little dirge :— 


For a mere Moth I pined ; No, for I, too, can die— 


Now that, foriora, I find | Astercide allt good-bye! 
ow orlorn 8 -bye! 
He’s suicided ! Don’t do as J did! 


(Let your voice die away into a whisper at the last line, 
run your fingers rapidly down the keys, concluding 
with a crash, to express the fate Be Star. Then 
rise, and receive the compliments y 
all the modesty at your disposal.) 


Ir triumphant. the Jubilee Motto over the Post-Office 











door will not be ‘‘ Vivat Regina!” but “ Vivat Raikes!” 





—_ 
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Pe W ILL you walk into our 
Tis the cosiest little par 


The way into this 
» ch! we'll do 


cr 
80 he thought, I 
“No, no!” said 


what’s in y 


he was portly, and that Spider he was bland, 
part of siren for an even Older Hand. 
, you must be tired of being on the shelf, 


rs 
y don't you just 8 


wm pariour’s sn 


¢'ve such a nice y 


Ay | 
LE 
i} GL, 


parlour is quite wi 
such wondrous thi 
won’t you, won’t you, won’t you, won’t you, 


e heard, this little fly was you 
"ll mind my eye—the 
that li 


THE SPIDER AND THE FLY. 


(New Versioy.) 


i 


oo 
« 


~ 


It seems incomplete without you as a sort of settled guest ; 
Turn up solitary buzzing now ; step in and take a rest. 


Now, won’t you,” &e. 
longingly. Thinks he, “I do feel tired, 


?” said the Spider to the Fly ; 
that ever you did spy. 

as you’re aware, 

when once we get you there ! 


par ii 
, fri 
That little Fly looked ’ 
I’m fond of cosy parties, a ike to be ad 
14 I have a slight suspicion tat ae Fm Jo at trap,— 

twig something in yon corner—I distrust chap, 
With his won't you,” &c, 
So “I'll wait a little longer,” to the Spider said the Fl 
As he epread ‘his me (with friend Cor-Lines), and flattered 

e. 

But whether he’ll come back again, and that gatos oat, 


Is a thing on which a cautious man would berdly like to 
** Then won’t you, won't you,” &c. 


Pretty little fly ?” 


ng, but , too, 
- ing may be a do! 

fly; *‘ kind Sir, that cannot be, 
our parlour, and I do not wish to see.”’ 
Then, won’t you,” &e. 





in awhile, if but to rest yourself ?, 
won't you,” &c. 
furnished, for 
Table ; you 


Morro for Mr. River Hacearp to put to She (i.¢., according to 
the P. M. G., which finds rather more than the germs of the romance 


never 
i | in the Epicurean) :—** There’s Moonx where this came from.” 


have an eas 





spare 
y chair. 
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PILFERING PETER THE PATRIOT; 
Orn, Tue Last or THe Navat Dracoons, 
(A Tale of the Terry-bie.) 


when Admiral 
Powcn knocked at the 
door of an office at White- 


for the First Lord. A 
Messenger, who was put- 
ting on an overcoat lei- 
surely, informed him that 
the of the depart- 
ment could not possibly 
be seen until the following 
morning. 

“There is no one here, 
Sir—unless you would like 
to see the gent we call the 
Naval Dragoon?” 


“Certainly,” replied 
the Admiral. ‘“‘ But why 
Naval Dragoon?” The 


answer came promptly— 
* Because, Sir, he’s quite 
the old soldier whenever 
he touches anything con- 
nected with the sea !”’ 

A few minutes later the 
Naval D: was intro- 
duced. e held in his 
hand an enormous packet. 
. “A design for a new 
gun, Sir ?” queried the sea-going horse-soldier. “I shall be glad to 
receive it. There is some demand for the article in the proper 
quarter.” 

_ “No, Sir,” replied the Admiral, sternly ; “‘ this report contains an 
indictment. Herein are set down the graver faults of our Adminis- 
tration; herein you will find why Waieurt, the Engineer-in-Chief, 
is wrong—why——” 

“Pardon me,” returned the Naval Dragoon, ‘“‘I have not time to 
attend to that sort of thing. Really, the graver faults of our 
Administration, and what is written about Wricut, are of secon 
importance to the duties I orm as Universal Provider.” 
en he bowed, smiled, and di ared, but not before the 
Admiral had had time to notice that the large envelope was addressed 
to the representative of a Foreign Government. 








The ball was at its gayest. Thousands of brightly-costumed 
dancers indulged in the eccentricities of the recently revived polka, 
or the more staid measures of the chaperon-patronised quadrille 
Pilfering Perer, the Patriot (as he was called his intimates) was 
alone dull. He still carried the packet, half-hidden beneath the long 
cloak that partly concealed his uniform. 

“* Wal,” at length observed a masked figure standing beside him, 
“have you fixed up that there little parcel slick ? ” 

“I have,” replied Perer. ‘Two ships, four torpedo boats, and 
seven hew guns. 

“Good,” returned the strange Masker, receiving the packet. “1 
calculate it was about all we were waiting for.” 

Ten days later, England was engaged in war. 4 

The sea was covered with vessels. Surrounded by an almost 
countless host, the only British Ironclad (the Ethelred the Unready) 
in Commission, proudly crested the waves. 

“* Why, what is this!” exclaimed the English Commander, gazing 
at the enemy through his telescope. “Those ships! Why every 
one of them is constructed on a plan supplied from Whitehall! And 
those guns! They, too, have been treacherously transferred to the 
exultant foe!” 

At this moment there was a loud explosion. Then the sea was 
del with smoke. When it cleared away, only H.M.S. Ethelred 
the Unready was ieft—the foreign fleet had entirely vanished. 

“Dear me!” observed the English Commander, “this is very 
strange! The guns burst at the first discharge. The I , con- 
structed on plans treacherously transferred, foundered before they 
could get into action! I cannot understand it! What does it mean ?” 

The aa heii by a badly a man who, blown 
up an rt c eg explosion, at length descended 
from the clouds on to the British deck. 

“It means.” cried this poor wretch, with difficulty, “that 


It was late in the after- | ¢ 





[Manon 19, 1887, 
Pilfering Peter, iately called ‘the Patriot,’ has saved his 
country. I foresaw thie ——— It was for this I supplied——” 


He tried to speak, raised his eyes to the Union Jack, attempted 
to comprehend the construction of a new torpedo, and sank back. 
The last of the Naval Dragoons was past serving his native land any 








THE BLACK ASSIZES ; 


Or, what it is coming to,—a brief Judicial Tragi-comedy apparently in 

active rehearsal in some of our Country Towns in this Year of Grace 1887, 

The Scene is laid in the immediate neighbourhood ofa provincial Assize 
Court, on the morning of the Judges’ appearance on the Bench. 
Prisoners awaiting trial, innocent and guilty alike, stuffed away 
anyhow, in any of the various holes, nooks, corners, and recesses, 
of the building that will contain them. Some three-and-twenty 
of them occupy a low ill-ventilated room, fourteen feet by ten, 

rom the effects of the close and reeking atmosphere of whic 

some are suffocated while all are joining in a gasping clamour for 
more air. In one corner ’ORRIBLE JIMMY, @ prisoner who is 
about to take his trial, after several previous convictions, for 
burglary coupled with murderous assault, is regaling a mized 
crowd of professed thieves and first offenders, with an account of 
his most infamous exploits in unrepeatabe language. Oaths, im- 
precations and Gappllensice fill the air. At an opposite corner of 
the room an a — and his daughter, brought here ona 
Salse charge lement, cower and try to hide their eyes 
from the loathsome sight, and shut out the hideous sound from 
their ears. In other parts of the building siz other prisoners, 
two of them being mere children, are locked up in dark cupboards 
in which they can scarcely breathe. Four or five more are stowed 
away in a damp underground cellar, lighted by a feeble jet of gas, 
to _" the Authorities would think twice before they consigned 
a ° 

Enter First and Second Steeled Officials in passage. 

First Steeled Official (after listening complacently to groans, im- 
precations and cries), Well, I calls them a lively lot this ae 
Ark at their . 1’ll growl ’em, if they won’t stop. Why they’ 
be ’eared inside o’ the Court next. : ke 

[A shriek is heard from the room the size of which is fourteen 
Seet by ten. [ pa 

Second Steeled Official. They’re a doing murder. P’raps it’s 
’ORRIBLE JIMMY up to some of his games, or p’raps they can’t breathe 
or somethink. (Shriek is repeated.) Well, what a row they makes 
about it. 

First Steeled Official (opening the door, at which a frantic rush 
made, Getting his body vieide the room). No—you don’t. Phew! 
Well, you have up a nice stench betwixt you, anyhow. But 
a iy oe ay th n Lh deed! Why, thi 

ed Fat indi ‘ olloaing, indee hy, this poor 
Gi aalimel {im want of air, has gone off into hysterics ; and now 
she ’s in a dead faint. [Points to a female prisoner lying on the floor. 

Prisoners (generally). We ain’t got no air. e can’t brea 

ing. 

Aged Father. Ay, stifling ; but ne 


only with the physical atmo- 

sphere, but—w is worse—with the moral. It’s outrageous to 
herd the basest of criminais and respectable people together like this. 
First Steeled Official. Precious ble you are, ain’t you! Why, 
what are you doing ’ere, I should like to know. Get along with you! 
4 Aged Father, “You ought to be in here yourself, to preserve 

ecency order. ‘ : . 

First Steeled Official. What, me in here a breathing this pesti- 


” | We're a stifi 


lence! Wouldn’t you just like to see me! Hookey! Here (address- | 


ing Second Steeled Official). Give us a hand with this. 

(They lug out the fainting girl between them, end | ie doves the 

oaning, swearing, suffocating, struggling, and reeking 
thin. ‘Bringing’ hor to with a bucket of cold water, they rele- 

gate her, for want of any better place, to the coal-cellar. — 
First Steeled Official (listening, as he i up lor, to 
smothered cries coming from several cupboard doors. Hammering at 
them). ’Old your row, won't yer? If you give me much more of 


that, you sha’n’t come out for a month. (Playfully.) Pretty full 
this time, ain’t we? ‘ 
Second Steeled Official. Yes; but nice and and ’aughty 
they're a gettin’ ; as if what’s done for this h years and more 
“teed Ga Move a, adecd! Why, they be aking 
rst ial. More air, i y; 
for welwet chairs next. move of. 
The Scene changes, an hour later, to the interior of the Assize Court. 
Learned Judge discovered on Bench. ng Counsel, Jury, 
Witnesses, and public in their respective places. A rather long 
The Learned Judge (after fidgeting a little, looking 


fice is | 


Calendar several times, and whispering to Court 
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vicinity). Ah, yes! Well, I’ll ask. Do you know, Brother Buy- 


xcw, what is delaying us? ; 
|. Mr. Serjeant Bunkum, Q.C. No, my Lud. We are quite ready 

Seeing Divisional Surgeon enterin 
! perhaps this quate enn 


| to begin. But 1’°ll inquire. 

Court, pale, and breathless.) 
us. Will, r. Surgeon ? ; 

| Divisional Surgeon. You'll have, my Lord, to put off the Assizes. 

| ann The Learned Judge. To put off the 

“Sse Assizes ! 
All. To put off the Assizes! Why? 
Divisional Surgeon. Because there 


all asphyxiated. But you must ex- 
cuse me. We've got all laid in 
the Court below, and three of the hos- 
» pital Doctors are doing their best to 
save some of them. But this Officer 
will give you all information, [£zit. 
Enter First Steeled Official. 
The Learned Judge. 
All asphyxiated ? That some should 
) be is, of course, I know, not uncom- 
mon. t all? 
First Steeled Official. Want of air, 
my Lord. They said they found it a bit 
close ; but my orders was to ) em 
| In the Court of Common Sense. our toms nd We And so I did. 


| ferring to Calen.ur.) But shall we be able to 

have rather a full calendar, [ see. This case of fraudulent trustee- 
| ship, for instance ? 

irst Steeled Official, He’s dead, my Lord. We found he’d gone 

off in the cellars in the night, of consumption. 
| The Learned Judge. Dear me! how awkward. 
| to Calendar.) But this case of bigamy that follows 
| First Steeled Official. Found him smothered, my Lord, in the cup- 
| board under the stairs. He ain’t no use. 
| The Learned Judge. Dearme! Dearme! But this next case? 
| First Steeled Official. Gone clean off his ’ead, becos he was shut in 
| a closet as was too small for him. You can hear him a ravin’ now. 

The Learned Judge. Ah, most annoying! And this ——? 

First Steeled Official. Gone and ’ung hisself with his bracers, 
‘cos he couldn’t stand no more of it, They ’re all down, your Lord- 
ship—ain’t none of ’em fit to come before you. 

the Learned Judge. Well, Gentlemen of the Jury, I scarcely like 
to dismiss you in this fashion, but you see how we are circumstanced. 
(Commotion in Prisoners’ Dock.) But ha! what’s this? 

(Aged Father and Daughter, in a very feeble state, are led in by 
warders, and, supplied with restoratives, are tried Sor fraud and 
conspiracy; an alibi is proved by five witnesses, the prose- 
cution collapses utterly, and the Jury, refusing to hear further 
evidence, acquit t unanimously, without leaving the box. 

Aged Father (staggering to the front of the Dock). My Lord, before 
I leave this place, to which I have struggled with my daughter, I 
wish to point out, and while pointing out, to with all the 
energy I can command, to your ip against the infamous treat- 
ment to which we have for the last three weeks been subjected, 
while waiting the issue of to-day’s trial. We have been forced to 
share the society of devils in human shape, thrust into crowded 

_ kennels into which it would be under such conditions sheer brutality 
to force a dumb animal, and all this not as branded criminals, but as 
people whose character is as free from stain or re , as your Lord- 
ship’sown. Surely, my Lord, it isa theory of ish Justice, that 
every Englishman is to be considered innocent in the eye of the law, 

| until pronounced Guilty by a Jury of his fellow-countrymen. Yet, 
we have been treated worse than felons i to penal servitude. 

The Learned J (with warmth). And rightly too; not according 
to theories of English justice, with which we in this place have 
nothing to do, but in conformity with its practice, with which we are 
more immediately concerned. You have, Sir, in common with your 
class, got hold of that pestilent legal heresy, that the law regards 
every prisoner as innocent until he is guilty, when the very 
reverse is the case. How often shall I have to point out from my 
place on this Bench, that the law,on the contrary, holds every man 
charged with an offence as guilty, and puni him as such, until he 

| has been acquitted by a Jury of his fellow-coun . Hence the 

I dare say, not uncommon catastrophe, that the has witnessed 

| this morning. But, you at least, are now out of - and have nothing 

| to complain of. down, Sir, I am your ignorance. 

| (The Prisoners are assisted from the Dock, and as the Judge is 

esented with witha pair of black kid gloves in honour 
of the occasion, the Curtain slowly falls. 


eno cases? We 


pr 


Dear me! | the 


. Just so. (Re- | St. 


(Referring again | after 





— 


A THEATRICAL CHAT. 
Mr. Nibbs. What, Sir, did you think of Modern Wives at the 


alty ? 
ir. Punch. The First Act, in idea, in acting, in every way, 
capital. Mr. Epovurw is perfect as the retired ‘alter, and poor Me. 
played. Hin cnrecr wes fai af ths Crchint spent ne hares 
T was j , 
and. he would evidently have been Mr. CHARies Wrnbuan's one- 


cessor in that liar 
i. Fite. He is a distinct A. b 
ir. Pune is piece, the three sisters 
well contrasted. Miss Arwerton is rather too American ~ 
an English tradesman’s daughter; but in the Second Act, when his 
becomes weak, Mr. Epovur justifies his 
: ani Min 6 Lym a > ieee handsome 
u0Us, iss Ores Brawpon 
the second married sister, whose husband, Mr. Honeysett, is cost 


| papas by Mr. Sexton. 
Mr. s. I thought Miss Benwert, the waiting-maid, very 


‘Me i fi athe haspirates udiciously misplaced, and 
r. Punch. Yes. were judici m ,» an 
character was not in the least mmives 4 

Mr. Nibbs. It struck me the Second Act hung fire. 

Mr. Punch, Undoubtedly it does; it is war and too 
actors seemed to be endeavouring to infuse some extra life into this 
Act by boisterous fun. Bustle and swagger are not always satis- 
factory substitutes for humour and dramatic interest. 

Mr. Nibbs. Quite true, Sir; but it has reached its fiftieth night. 
By the way, I am told that the performance of Clancarty at the 

James’s has much improved. 

Mr. Punch, 1 was sure it would be so. A first night is a test, 
but not the fairest, nor the best. I must see it again. 

Mr. Nibbs. The Pantomime of Avevsrvs Drvunioranvs is having 
a fine time of it—in spite of the fogs. 

Mr.* Punch. Yes—and sub Rosd there is to be an season 

Easter, and, later on, when the Cart and Manrre x Show 
is over, he is going in for Italian Opera. 
If “ not in mortals to command success,”’ 
Avovetvs DraurioLanvs will “ deserve it.” 


He is a marvellous Manager! quite, as I have observed before, 
Harris in Wonderland. 

Mr. Nibbs. Which reminds me that there is another enterprising 
Meow who has deserved well of parents, guardians, and children 
0 ages. 

Mr. Punch. Meaning The Bruce, Enoar of that ilk, with Mr. 
Savire Crarke’s Alice in Wonderland. 1 am quite of your 
opinion. If the M and his CLarKe are not above listening to 
a humble suggestion, I should say, Renovate, without removing it ; 
and, with a few changes, you may run it, with matinées, right through 
the year. I venture to think it would be more cro in spring 
and summer, when the children can walk to the theatre and back, 
than in winter. ; 

Mr. Nibbs. 1 hear that a Mrs. Brown Porrer, an American 
beauty and theatrical amateur. is to make her début as a professional 
actress at the Haymarket, in the play of Man and Wife. 

Mr. ~~ t oo y ay ye But | have -- 
forgotten t jece. Perhaps during this lady’s engagement the 
Haymarket will be known as ‘‘ The Potteries.” Let us to luncheon. 


daughter's acvent by 
: not in- 


. The 





Cunrosttres or JovrwaListic Lireratvre.—This cutting from 
the Jimes, March 10, is well worth translation and preserving :— 

O KIND-HEARTED RICH roa iad of — ey - 

with nobl erosity, spare a lady pain of parting wi r 

ny to ‘which the ie devotedly attached, but no longer means to maintain ? 
ediate NEED.—Address, &c. 

The translation is simply, that a Lady wants to keep her carriage. 

We sincerely wish she may get it. 





Waar Dors Hz Mean sy It ?—In these days of prizes for word- 
puzzle competitions, it would be pretty safe to offer a very handsome 
reward for the discovery of the point, wit, humour or fun, in Lewis 
CaRrnoit’s Game of Logic, published,—perhaps as part of the joke, 
whatever it may be,—with a set of counters and a plan, by Messrs. 
Macurtan. The Hunting of the Snark, we always thought, 9 ht 
to have been called “No. 1, of the Colwell-Hatchney Series,” but 

is, the latest work by the author of Alice in Wonderland, leaves it 
fan behind. It may yet have its use, however, as pages of ah fift 
a ppl might be set as a punishment to naughty boys an 

irls to write out or . > 4. . 
Leen Carroit has been ns logic,” and has given the 
young ‘uns some uncommonly dry chips. ‘ 
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A CAUTION TO LADIES. 
(BEWARE OF THOSE TREACHEROUS GAUZE FANS.) 


Sir Pompey Bedell, “‘Weit—a—sow THat I HAVE THOROUGHLY EXPLAINED TO YOU WHAT MY CONVICTIONS ARE WITH REGARD 
To THe IntsH Question, 1 witt PRocesD TO——Bur—a—I AM REALLY ALMOST AFRAID I BEGIN TO PERCEIVE—-A—THAT MY VIEWS 
ON THE SUBJECT FAIL TO AROUSE YOUR InTEREST, Miss Masuam!” 











THE REAL GRIEVANCE OFFICE, 
Before Mr. Commissioner Poncu. 
A Surgeon of the Medical Staff Corps was introduced. 


The Commissioner. May I ask what I can do for you, Sir ? 

Applicant. 1 have to complain, Sir, that by a recent War Office 
Warrant the relative rank of Medical Officers in the Army has been 
abolished, and can scarcely do better than give a quotation from a 
much organ of our profession, the British Medical Journal, 
which is as follows :— 

“ The medical officers regard the anomalous position they are now placed in 
asa matter of the gravest importance. They look upon the fact of their 
being deprived of rank in the Army as a tion, for while, only recently, 





ave ever had —relative rank—has been taken away from them.” 


The Commissioner. Please explain the distinction between the | entire respect of combatant officers in their teens. 


officers of the Commissariat and 
| the Army and the Medical Officers. 
| Applicant. Both are non-combatants—the first have to supply the 
| food and transport and pay of the Army; the last the medical 
| assistance. 
| The Commissioner. Are the duties of the first —sup 
to be in the field—of a more dangerous character than those of the last ? 
Applicant. — not. On the contrary, as an Army Surgeon 
has frequently to be close up to the fighting line, he shares all the 
risks of combatants. It is true that” itals are supposed to be 
protected by the Geneva Cross in civilised warfare, but not unfre- 
quently the flag has been utterly ignored ; and in cases of a campaign 


ransport and Pay Departments of 


ing an Army 


against sav it absolutely becomes a t for the sharpest fire. 
| I need scarcely remind you of the defence of Rorke’s Drift, where the 
Zulus made the hospital their chief point of attack. 


| The Commissioner. 1 believe that the Victoria Cross has been 
trequently conferred on Medical Officers. 





real rank has been conferred on the officers of the Commissariat and Trans-|as a youngster fresh from two months’ of militia-training, or « 
_ and Pay Departments of the Army, the only rank the medical officers | schoo! 


| 
| 


jof even the shadow of 





Applicant. Frequently. I question whether they will be able to 
gain it ia the future, as they will virtually sink into the position 
of civil employés hired for a particular service. . 

The Commissioner. Certainly there seems to be food for considera- 
tion in your suggestion. Has the position hitherto, of an Army 
Surgeon in a regiment, been an enviable one ? 


Applicant. It has depended to a great extent upon the individual 
himself; but, as a matter of fact, in cases of discipline the Army 
Sar has always been junior to the most recently joined subaltern. 


The relative rank has given him certain advantages as to the choice 
of quarters, receiving salutes, &c., which now will be presumably 
abslished. The military idea is, that a man capable of keeping his 
head clear, and giving orders to his assistants in the most delicate 
surgical operations, is yet unable to command a file of men, as well 


boy course at Woolwich or Sandhurst. Of course such 4 
suggestion is not calculated to gain for an Army — the 
e new 
order goes a step—a very ay step—further, and deprives him 
rank. You may imagine how painful 
position will become in a society where military rank is of the first 
importance. Some time ago Army Surgeons were removed (except 
in a few favoured battalions) from the regiments with which they 
had been closely associated for years, to be put upon the Staff. This 
was done, so it was said, on the score of economy ; but it is difficult 
te find a reason for this more recent departure—a departure which, I 
fear, may lead to departures of another kind, and departures that 
will rid the Army of every self-respecting member of our profession. 
For you must remember, Sir, that we are not only Officers, but 
Gentlemen. a 
The Commissioner. It is well to remind the Authorities of that 
fact. I consider your grievance a very serious one, shall take 
all necessary steps to see that it is 
[The Applicant thanked the Commissioner on behalf of himself 
and some seven hundred colleagues, and withdrew. 
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“THE STICKING PLACE!” 


Macbeth . . . 1L-Rp 8-1-sB-Ry. Lady Macbeth . . “A M-nx-no P-p-2.” 


Lavy Macserm. “* INFIRM OF PURPOSE! GIVE ME THE DAGGERS! ’—J’LL SHOW YOU HOW TO DO IT!!” 
Shakespeare, adapted to The Times. 
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STUDIES FROM MR. PUNCH’S STUDIO. 
No. XXI.—Tue Basurvt Gaost. 


‘Cay’? you speak when you are spoken to,” I asked, but she only 
wrung her hands (noiselessly of course) and looked down. — 

She was a White Lady, but the most gentle‘ and retiring of her 
species. Obviously she 
would never ve | j 
haunted the room of a 
bachelor Vs a 

wsibly have he 
it was the fault of 

|the housekeeper at 
| Schloss Schreckenstein 
| for putting me into the 
canbe where she 
generally appears. 
“Tf you don’t speak,”’ 
I said, in a resolute 
tone, (for I had get 
over my first fright) 
“if you don’t speak, 
I'll tell you what Ill 
do. I’ll get up and 
dress!” 
Of course this was a 
| brutal kind of vy 
say toa a of her 
nervously bashful 
type, and, in calmer 
| moments, I have often 
| regretted it. But what 
|wasa man todo? I 
felt for the ghost as 
| much as anyone can, 
| but she wouldn’t go away, she wouldn’t speak, and she was not even 
useful for scientific of Psychical . Who would 
have believed me, if I said I had seen her 

“T'll get up,” I said, “and wp 7 the other men. They are still 
in the smoking-room, I ame y saying I have seen you, is no 

| evidence, as you must know; but if they al/ see you, then there will 
be evidence to go to a Jury—to Guawey and Mrers, I mean,”—and I 

| began to move as if I would throw off the heavy German eider-down 
quilt. The Ghost fell on her knees. ‘* For my sake, don’t do that,” 

| she said, ‘*Oh, is it not punishment enough to have to haunt rooms 
where all sorts of strange people come, without your uttering such 
unmanly threats? Oh, I never was spoken to so, since my life!’ 

“Then, why do you haunt them?” Iasked. “This is my room, 
not yours. It is not at all like the case of Mr. Pickwick, and the lady 
in curl-papers.”’ 

“Tt was most wrong, and inconsiderate of the Seneschal,”’ said the 
Ghost, “to put you in here. Ifhe had the feelings of a gentleman, 
he would _ ut ladies in this wing of the Castle.” 

“ But the ladies refuse to be put here,” I replied. ‘‘ You know 
you have frightened them all away, and I don’t wonder at it.” 

“T do not know what the world is coming to,” said the Ghost, 
“in my time it was very different.” 

“When was your time ?” 

“Oh, about the Reformation,” she replied, evasively. 

“The very early Hussite movement, then, judging from your 
dress,” I remarked, on which she flushed up, and muttered some- 
thing about “ personal remarks.” 

“When J was a girl,” she said, “‘ we would have been ashamed to 
be afraid of our White Lady, BerTHA Von SCHRECKENSTEIN, to whose 
place I succeeded. We always got on capitally with Aer, and she 

with us. Never a complaint on either side. No Knights were ever 
| Put in her rooms, I warrant you. Are you a Knight?” 
My dear Madam,” I replied, ‘I am not in trade, nor amIa 
medical man, nor a Mayor, nor a painter. I am a literary character, 
| Jam. They don’t make us Knights,” 
| {\[see, you are a Minstrel?” she answered. : 
A lazy one,” I replied, and she quite brightened up, and said she 
had read my little things (she was mistaken about that), in the 
| drawing-room, after the family had gone to bed. _ ; 

However, she began to become shy and self-conscious again. 

In this Schloss,” she said, ‘gentlemen seldom go to bed before 

| two in the morning, and I get the haunting over early, and have a 

| few hours to myself. But you’ve come up too soon! Oh, dear!” 

| she exclaimed in an agony, “I hear them cing along from the 

smoking-room, and they are just as likely as not to come in here to 

| ‘draw’ you, and then, oh dear, oh dear,” said the Ghost, “‘ what wi// 
the next world say of me? They are so censorious.” ey 
mectre? Gantt Tce ea ee rs Tot PT said, bat she 

“ Can’t I get up, a or i a 

would not hear of it, . 





It was only too probable that young Garessr, of the Guards, and 
that young wretch Vox Sricueren, would “draw” me—and their 


own co 
ne ren Gonpeenr ?” T said, 
re Impossible,” e answered, peevishly. ‘‘ I can’t disappear before 
-crow. 

It was awfully awkward. At this moment y Gaiossy, in the 
passage outside, gave, at the top of his voice, his celebrated imitation 
of a cock crowing. Inas , before you could so much as wink, 
the White Lady had vanished, and not a moment too early, for the 
door burst open, and Grressy rode in on Von SPicHEREN’s Pack, the 
latter going on all fours. 

“* Hi, here’s the Family Ghost,” shouted Griesny,—but I did not 
think it necessary to inform him that the Family Ghost had jpctqene. 
I simply hit him over the head with the bolster i im 
from his charger with a crash. Next fort left the 
position was so y awkward, and I have often thought —_— 
with pathy and of the Unlucky Shy White Lady 
Sch stein. Doubtless many spectres, perhaps are in her 
very com ising position, a thing we reflect on too little when we 
hear of haunted ieee. The ghost of a retiring gentleman, for 
instance,—but the subject is too painful, 








SIR PERCY AND THE FEARFUL FOGGE. 
(A new “* Percy Relique.”’) 


Fo t seven hundred Members mayde aloude thys one remark— 
a er can we breathe, or speke, or thynke, Wee all are in the 
e,”’ 


Like unto pygmyes arm’d against 


\ at Basan’s Monarque Oe, 
So gasping, gallant gentlemen doe 


ttell with the Fogge. 

Stout Percy to the Commons went, all in Westministeere. 

Quoth he, ‘‘ Ye have good neede of help, the Fogge doth enter heere. 

**T ventylate and drayne the House, and keep it sweet and cool.” 

Cryed rey man, “Who "ll stay the Fogge?” Quoth bold Pency, 
“ woo ! ” 

** Now bless thee, Doctor Percy!” ery the Commons, with a cheer, 

“Tf thou the Fogge shalt set at naught all in Westministeere ; 

* And if with cotton-wool thou pluggest cranny, hole, and crack, 

The Lords we’ll dysestablyshe, and to thee give the Wool-sack.” 

Stout Percy sniff'd a pynche of snuff, all of the olden schoole, 

Quoth he, ‘* And if I fayle I’ll get the Sack without the Wool. 

‘* Natheless the cotton-wool I'll try; my very best I'll do,” 

“No more can we expect,” sayde each toeach, ** Que woolley-woo?” 

Stout Percy hies him to the work, nor lists to knave nor fool. 

** Plenty of ‘ery’ there be,” quoth he. ‘* My ears hold cotton-wool, 

** As walls have ears, I trow,” quoth he, “‘ those at Westministeere 

Will thank me soe for saving them from much that else they'd heare.”’ 

> > . > > > 
Then Heav’n send Doctor Percy may bring them light and peace ! 
May Fogge clear from Westministeere, and all obstruction cease! 








FITS OF THE BLUES. 
By Dumb Crambo, Junior. 


1 


Clearing the Lock with a Head Wind. 
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PRECAUTION. 


Constable ‘to Citizen in degraded condition in the gutter), ‘‘Now Tuen, or’ ur! ‘Mus’x’t 


LIE THERE——” Citizen. “‘ Ane vou "Piegsumw i!” 
Constable ‘“‘Get ur, Sin! You'Lt BE RUN OVER!” 
Citizen. “ En !”—(solemnly)—*'’z~ Su-n-uror Tu’ Trarr’c!!” 








A Socorstion ror Inetanp.—To be quite fair, why not divide the duties of Irish 
Secretary between Colonel Saunpenson and Mr. Diion? The former to be in office 
Mondays, Wednesdays, and Fridays, and the latter, Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Saturdays. 
Suodays, being dies non, they could dine together, talk matters over amicably, or arrange 
& meeting in the Pheaix with their Under-Secretaries as seconds. 





Jupttes Iwrercuancrs.—The Queen gives the Porg a splendidly bound Vulgate, and 
the Pore gives the Queen a magnificent Mosaic. Her Maszsry’s gift, however, has the 
advantage of including the finest specimen of Mosaic work. 





We see that a certain firm of manufactarers advertise a “ Jubilee Soap.” Scarcely 


necessary, as there is such a quantity of the article about everywhere. Still to some 


Provineisl Mayors and Common Councilmen a supply may yet be useful, and we could 
mention one or two who would be likely to “‘ take the cake,”’ 





A Sure my ConsrperaBte Drrricuirres.—The Irish Secretary-Ship. 





——_. | 
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EDUCATION MADE EASY. Wo 3. 


In the City, before Alderman Kumrrtstnoye, 
A Small Boy is placed in the Dock, 

Slane. See is hee ? . 

Clerk. Stealing boots, Your Worship, 

Alderman. What do you say, boy ? . 

Boy. Nothink, Sir. 

Alderman. Why did you steal the boots? 

Boy. Nothink else to do, Sir. 

Alderman. What does he mean? | 
there anyone in Court who knows this boy? 

A Working Man (stepping forward), | 
am the father of the boy, Bir. 

Alderman. How old is he? 

Father. Thirteen, Sir. 

Alderman. Well, you hear what he bas 
been doing,—stealing boots. What do you 
“a om it ? . : 

‘at wit umpy resignation), It is 
all fault of School Board. 

Alderman. What do P ae mean, Man? 
What on earth has the School Board to do 


Father (as if he were delighted to have it 
out with somebody). Well, 1’ll just tell 
Sir. You see this ’ere boy is a werry 
boy, and he can read and write, and do his 
’rithmetic with the best on ‘em. So Jex 
Ssooxs, the gree , ires him at six 
bob a week, which fe did his work reg’lar, 
and every Saturday night came ’ome with 
his six bob, and give it to his mother. 

Alderman, Well, whatthen? What has 
all this to do with stealing the boots? 

Father. Well, as I was a sayin’, he came 
home reg’lar on Saturday night, but one 
night he came ’ome a crying and said he'd 
got the sack, but he brought his six bob all 
the same. 

Alderman. And why, as you call it, had 
he got the sack ? 

ather. ’Cause he said School Board man 
wouldn't let him stop. Soon the Monda 
mornin’ I goes to Jem Swooxs, and says 
to Jem, says I, ‘‘ Why did you give Tomur 
the sack? Ain’t he a boy, and don’t 
he do ves reg’lar?” An a = 
to me, *‘ Tommy is a w 
hool- Board man 


does his work reg’ lar, but 
came and loo beastly Gem, and says he, 
‘ If you don’t pack off ’ere boy this very 
day, I’ll have you up before 
- you'll LA, aod, and apes 
ave your sold up, ’taties inguns 
and all, A no mistake.’ So what could I 
do?” said Jem, ‘but send away Tommy?” 

Alderman (a bit puzzled). They must now 
go to school up to fourteen ? 

The Clerk. That is so, Sir. 

Alderman (to Father of the Boy). Well, 
I have listened to your story, but what it 
has to do with stealing the boots I don’t 
understand. : 

Father. Just this, your Worship. This 
"ere boy you have ’eard, is a good boy, and 
though swells, such as you, mayn’t 
much of six bob a week, it is a mighty 'elp 
to poor fathers like us, in sich times 4s 
these. And Tommy having been to 
hearn a ’onest penny and ’elps, tho’ I say 
it, to keep the younger kids, would not go 
back to school again. And so, having 
nothin’ to do, he falls in with some idle 
chaps, and they persuade him to steal the 

ts. 


Alderman. And you would really have 
me believe that the School Board has made 
him o thief. Ha! ha! ha! thet is a Leo 
in . But there must some inqul! 
made about this boy. I will remand him 
for a week. 





Tue Eartiest Beverace Reconpep & 
THE CLassics.—The Sack of Troy. 








———— 
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A REAL “HIGHWAY”-MAN. 
“Ma. Howarp Vixcent is trying to clear the strcets of London from the gates, bars, rails, poste, walls, and other obstructions to free circulation for 


F 
AN 


rebicles or passengers.”"—Daily News. 


yh KT" 


Wik 
, 





Hvrran for this genuine Knight of the Road ! 
No Dashing Duvat would be in it, 

And Dick who Black Bess so sublimely bestrode, 
Would not hold it with Aim for a minute. 

Dick cleared turnpike gates to be sure, at a pinch, 
But here is a rider of mettle, 

Who'd clear them away. Ah, my Howarp, don’t flinch 
Till our Babylon-blockers you settle. 

Too long bave our ducal obstructives, too Jong 
Have our loblolly Landlords perplexed us, 

With bars, posts and rails. Now you challenge the wrong 
With which Vested Interests have vexed us. 





Nes 


» 


> 





Here ’s pluck to your horse, and here ’s power to his heels! 
May he bear you with stout unwrung withers ; 

Till the last ducal dodderer hopelessly feels, 

> His last beam J = all bes — 
EBECCA’Ss roug ughters achiev ~~ 
In clearing the Toll-gates ; but you, Sir, 

Our latter-day Highway-Man, minus the mask, 
A far finer work have to do, Sir. 

The ermined obstructives will doubtless objcct, 
The Landlords will rail and raise ructions ; 

But the Public will praise and your Punch will protect. 
The Clearer of City Obstructions ! 


task 
sk 








ESSENCE OF PARLIAMENT. 


EXTRACTED FROM 
THE DIARY OF TOBY, M.P. | 


House of Commons, Monday, March 7.—Dr. Taxwer bustling 
about the House to-night, advocating his scheme for preventing the 
fog taking the Chair again in the absence of Srzaken. As far as I 
can make out, he proposes a supply of head-gear made of antiseptic 
cotton-wool ; to be kept in Cloak- , and, whenever a fog comes 
on, to be served out to Members, P tonxer objects on wsthetic 
grounds. Doesn’t think it would look well from the Ladies’ Gallery | 
to see Members muffled up in masks of cotton-wool. Besides, doubts 


tflicacy of suggestion. ‘‘ In short,” he says, *‘ Tawwen's scheme not Re 


worth sixpence.”’ 

Sage of Queen Anne's Gate proposes amendment. If the cotton- 
at antiseptic or otherwise, were stuffed into the ears of Members, 
th ogey nights or fine, he should support TANNER says 

- won't do; and there matter stands for the present. 
nists W otrr! Wor!” through House to-night. In Com- 
Wor of Supply, V ote on further payment on account of Drommonp 
an F¥’s Mission to Egypt comes up. Seems it costs £15,000 a year, 
- no one knows what it’s about, much less when it will be ht 
sno mnelusicn. Frrevsson seems to know less than anyone, but 
— oracular air, hints at important negotiations carried on, 
— and nods confidentially at Members opposite, and whispers, 


$$$. 





“Wait a bit, and you'll see.” Members won't wait, but go to 
Division, and very nearly succeed in cutting off Worr’s salary. 

“H icenge axe the ways of life!” CuarLoy murmured, 
through half- eyes at bench opposite, where Fourth Party once 
sat. ‘ Who, three years ago, could have forecast their history ? 
There ’s Rawpourn stranded on the shores of Africa; here’s Gonst 
subsided into an Under-Secretary. There’s BaLrour with Dublin 
standing wide-eyed round him as he’s sworn-in Chief-Secretary ; 
and here’s Worry pic-nicing in Egypt at a cost to the nation of 
£15,000 a year; whilst I——not done so well as any of them. But 
my time will come.” . 

After Wolff episode, Committee pounded away at Votes. One 
o’Clock in morning having long since sounded, RoserTson moved to 

port Progress. Clear across the House came from the bench where 
CuAP.in sat the thrilling inquiry, **Who is theanimal ?” J, O’Con- 
wor asked the Chairman what he thought of that as « point of 
order. Chairman apparently thought sothing, for he ny 
and business went forward again. Covrtwey, in not noticing 
inquiry, probably had in mind well-known dent when, years 
ago, Josep GILLIs first presented himself to notice of the House, 
Dizzy, then Premier, fumbled his eyeglass into position, and 
across the floor, said to Lord Baxutnotom, “ What’s that?” 

Business done.—V otes in Supply. 

Tuesday.—Few things House likes more than to hear M‘Gangr 

ion i of Board of 








Hoes answer a question in his capacity of Chairman 




















| and Estimates, agreeably varied by little domestic piece. 
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Works. Matter too important to” be trusted to‘th. chancee’of 
extemporaneous speech. Some time in course of the day M‘GareL 
possesses himself of largest available sheet of foolscap, takes a new 
pen (quill), and writes out his answer. On ordinary occasions is 
pony = Ny NS any 
seat in reasury 
Bench. wae has 
to appear as Represen- 
tative of Board of 
Works, feels occasion 
demands corner seat; 
so comes down early 
and secures that sacred 
to the memory of Ran- 
poten. Here he sits, 
watchful, till the un- 
fortunate Member, 
who has ventured to 


uestion any action of 
Board of Works finds 
his opportunity. Then 
The M'Ganet rises, his 
one war - lock set in 
battle-array across the 
white expanse of his 
ressive head. 
Holding the manu- 
lass with the other, he 


“ Mr. Gent-Davis was ruled out of order.” 

Thursday's Report. 

[We hope he had medical advicv, and is quite j, 
recovered by this time. } 

script in his left hand, and fixing his ey 

first turns upon his interlocutor a scorching look of reproof. Then, 

in loud voice, rapidly reads his little homily, glancing over his 

€ 


eyeglass at the end of cach successive sentence to see how the Hon. 
Seuber likes it. If, as sometimes happens, the offender is not lite- 
rally shrivelled up by the time the last sentence is rolled forth, The 
M‘Garet turns upon him a final regard, indetinable and indescri- 
bable ; yet the & ad feels that the glance is eloquently expressive 
of pained surprise that there can exist on this fair earth a human 
being so insensible to conviction of having incurred displeasure of 
the Metropolitan Board of Works. 

‘“*T am surprised that my Hon. friend,” said The M‘Ganet just now 
turning upon Drxon-Haxtianp a withering glance, ‘‘ should have 
felt it necessary to ask this question, after the pledge I gave on 
Thursday.” 

If Drxow-Harttayp had been a sensitive man, nothing but a spot 
of grease on the bench where he had sat, would thereafter have 
represented Uxbridge. As it was he tried to hide his emotion behind 
an uneasy smile, whilst the ribald House shook with laughter. 

Business done.—F urther debate on Closure. 


Thursday.—‘' And eo now you’rea B.B.K.,” I said to Cuaries 
Lewis, as he stood at the Bar. ‘‘ How did it come about ?” 

“In simplest possible way, Topy. By observing a modest de- 
meanour, never thrusting myself upon the notice of the House, and 
keeping generally in the background. Reflect on these things ; 
follow my example, and peradventure the Jubilee Year will not come 
to a close without recognition of your personal worth. Why not 
Sir Tony M.P.?” 

Nice fellow Lewts, a good judge of character, and generally 
appreciative. House used to be prejudiced against him, because he 
wore a white waistcoat out of season. But he’s an intelligent 
man. and | think there is always something in what he says. 

A long night in Committee of Supply. Discussion on Egyptian 
affairs brought up an old quarrel. ims blandly suggested that 
Goscuen had a personal interest in the vote for the increased ex- 
penses of the Army in Egypt; based assertion on fact that nearly 
quanto of centary ago Goscren’s firm had floated loans for Egypt. 

OSCHEN came in just in time to hear Branve blundering along on 
this course. Suddenly flared up with righteous wrath. 

“I wish,” he cried, striking the table, ‘* the Hon. Member to state 
distinetly and specifically what he means by what he says.” 

Rather exacting this. If every man had to say exactly what he 
means by what he says, House of Commons not be so popular resort. 
Buawwe fumbled pom fenced. Was brought up by the Chairman, 
and yes to the ground by Goscnew. Getting flabbergasted, 
Windbag Sexton came to his assistance, but didn’t succeed in 
making diversion. Goscuen, still blazing, kept Bianre tothe point. 
As soon as possible Bianve retired from the contest, a little amazed 
at the uproar he had created. 

Business done.—V otes in Supply. 


Friday.—Last sitting of week wearisomely given up to ries 
i o trans- 


| lation from the French, this. Quite new and original. Title, The 


to see Report of Contracts Committee. Secretary 


Perfidy of Plowden. Dramatis Persona: Sir Wiutt1amM Prowpen, 
the Confiding Caller; Mr. Forwoop, the Designing Host. Secre- 
tary, Clerks, Office Boy, Porters, &e. Scene,the Admiralty. Time, 
last Saturday. Enter, PLowpen, encountered _ A ee Asks 

itates. ** Private 





———<—— 
affair, don’t you knuw.« Awful row if it got int: those : 
PLowpen nothing to do with newspapers. Seere selonte’ Eons 
Report in confidence. Prowpen walks out. As goes, drops a 
letter—doesn’t perceive his loss. (Slow — Exit. 

Scene 2. Room darkened. Office Boy steals in; observes letter 
on floor i pate it on top of Forwoop’s letters. "Thunder in the 
wings. ce Boy starts. rit, making cart-wheel. 
Scene 3. Still at Admiralty. Forwoop enters. Finds on his 


| 


desk the morning newspapers, and heap of letters. @ man of | 
business, reads newspapers first. Starts. T ! t Re- 

port has got out! Who has done this? Leans on hands, and 

thinks intently. (Slow music.) Approaches of letters. First 

one is that which Prowpen ped. (Rever ion of 


thunder in wings draws nearer.) ter written to PLowpen bys 
Confederate ! Proposes rendezvous, where he “ will in how the | 
Secret Report could be easiest got at.” Betrayed! Forwoon fall; | 
senseless on the floor, where he is later found by the irresponsible | 
Office Boy, and put away in the waste-paper basket. 

Act II. Scene 1. House of Commons. Forwoop tells his story, 
House groans in at PLowpDEn’s y. Scene 2, the same, 
PLowpEN explains matters. Forwoop accepts explanation. Fall 
on each other’s necks, and so exeunt. 

Voice from Strangers’ Gallery—‘* My high !,” 

This is the Office Boy, who is immediately thrust forth, and the 
House gets to business. 

Business done.—Closure Debate. 








THE NEW “LILLI BURLERO.” 
(To be sung by Nationalists to the old air.) 


Ho! Broder League, dost hear! Is the blood-orange a sign of the 
the decree ? Times ? 
Lilli Bullero, Buller a-la. Lilli Bullero Buller a-la. 


“SaunpErson ought to be sub- | 
Secretree,”” 
Bully Bullero, Buller a-la. 
Lero, Lero, Repvers BuLLeRo, 
Lero, Lero, Buller o-la 


Lero, &e, 


Down with Moon-lighters and up 
with the Laws! 

Lillo Bullero, Buller a-la, 
And save us from Fire-and- 
Oranges come to us from foreign Sworderson’s claws ! 

climes, Lilli Bullero, Buller a-la! 

Lilli Bullero, Buller a-la, Lero, &e. 


THE MICRO-TELEPHONE PUSH-BUTTON. 


t=4 “Ar front 
. doors, in thein- | 
terior rooms of | 
houses, every- 
where, in short, 
where the or- 
dinary electric 
buttons are used, 
the telephonic 


rome He It 
will by this 
means pot 
sible to give or 
receive instruc- 





' 














\ 
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Householder. “Hvrii0a! 

Visitor. “I’ve CALLED vor THE Turrp Tre FoR 
THE Ta——!” 

Householder (promptly). “Nort at Homa!” 


Wuat 18 rr?” 


communicate in 
short, by - 
ing, as wellas by 
ringing. On the advantage of this in everyday life it is unnecessary 
dwell.”—Globe, March 9. 





The Authors’ Meeting. 
Wednesday, March 9. 


Tuey listened to a good harangue. 
From a man of scents, y-Lane y-Lane. 
When on his legs got Brerr, R.A., 
Some people wished they were away. 
Most came to hear E. W. Gossz. 
Who stayed away sustained no loss, 





Larest yrom Our Cotwett-Hatcuner Corresporpest.—He 
always smiled when he looked at his wateh, because, he said, the 
hands directed him to grin each time. 








“Tue Rrver Wear.” —Flannels. 


a 





GH TO CORRESPONDENTS.—In no case can Contributions, whether MS., Printed Matter, or Drawings, be returned, unless accompanied 


by a Stamped and Directed Envelope or Cover. 


Copies of MS. should be kept by the Senders 
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BURGOYNES 


AUSTRALIAN 


TINTARA. 


GROWN ON 




















“IRONSTONE. SOIL. 
CARLTON 


HIGHLAND MALT 


WHISKEY. 


ELEVEN YEARS OLD. 

GOLD MEDAL, CALCUTTA EXHIBITION, 1% 
Mia the Gall ; S0n. the Dos. 

Casnscot Pap. Casa Once. 


RICHD. MATHEWS & C0., 
G2 and 94, Albany Street, London, NW. 


BOTTLING STORES— 
SBURY MANSION, HART ST., W.C, 
Ages foe Indis—CUTLER, PALMER, & 00. 


i you sre a man of business, Weakened by the strain 
of }our cutics, avoid stimulants and taze 


HOP BIT TERS. 


iy u are a man of letters, toiling over your mid- 
ight work, to restore braia aod nerve waste, take 


‘HOP BITTERS. 


you are young and growing too fast, or if are 
ting from the « n~' : ANT OVer-ind nee, 


HOP BITTERS. 


married or single, old or young, suffering 
yor health * nage shing on a bed of 
sickness, take 


HOP. BITTERS. 


1h, KIDNEY OF URINARY COMPLAINT, 
































he STOMACH, BOWELS, BLOOD, LIVER, OF 





wn They will pomedly our trouble. Beware 

fraudulent janufectured only 

THE HOP } ITTERS COMPANY (Limrrep), 
4 


a le 


om Koad 





moon, B 


SED IN THE ROYAL NURSERIES, 


“BEST 
FOOD 


FOR 


NFANTS. 


In Ting, 1s., 25., 5s. and 10s, each. 


SAVORY & MOORE, tonoon, 


AND ) SOLD EVERYWHERE. 







































= FER, 


Gentleman ; Pray 
you MELLON et the waiter 








a 
JOSEPH GILLOTT'S STEEL PENS 








ok 
SP Perticted” 





@T INTERFERE WITH B 





ape MA 


SOLD 


TAMAR 
INDIE 


E, GRILLON, 69, Queen Street, City, London. 


BY ALL CHEMISTS AND DRUGGISTS, 


& LAKATIVE, — FRUIT wees, VERY AGREEABLE TO TAKE, AND DOES 


elnnas OR PLEASURE. 


CONSTIPATION, 


GRILLON. 


Hemorrhoids, Bile, lese of 


Appetite, Gastric 
and snhoomae! 
troub en hae 


COD LIVER OIL 


tasteless as Cod-Liver 











S. SAINSBURY’S 

A HIGH! Y PERFUMED 

AND a phetine LAVENDER 
ENGL sy ite, WATER. 
without any fore whateve 


176 and 17, 8 STRAND. LONDON. 
At the Railway ‘eatin ee and genesaily through - 
Prices, ls. to 6s. ; 





SOLD EVERYWHERE. 
See that the name “ CLARKE’S PATENT” and 
Trade Mark “FAIRY” is on the Lamp. 


GOLD MEDALS—DUBLIN, 1882; BOSTON, 1583; 
LONDON GNT. EXHIBITION), 1884 


SIR JAMES MURRAY'S 
FOR ACIDITY, 
INDIGESTION, 
HEART r RN 
uAVEL, AXD = 


FLUID MAGNESIA. 


7 Inventer’s Pure Original Preparation. 
4. Bottles almost Double usual size. 
SIR same MURKAY & SON, Chemical Works, 
Court, Tempie atree t, Dublin. 
Bancuat & Bons, Farringdon Street. London. 


a os — TO USz. 
over Requires | 












REGISTERED, 


= Hew ipvime 


rites oo! i find 
Tt yom bn > oneal ent.” In 
i KROPP isco 
Ez eee. ry Ive ry Handic 78 
REAL OFRMAN BOLLOW-GROUND 
From all Dealers, or direct 


hon the English De pot, Si, 
Sq. Lema w. 


RAZOR. | 


| Tape Manx. 


The Only PERFECT SUPPLEMENT and SUBSTI- 


BAGGY ENEES AVOIDED 
BY USING THE 


“UNITED SERVICE” 
TROUSERS STRETCHER, 





64, ‘rom the Patenters and Sole Manufacturers, 


GBBIN, CADBURY, & CO., Birmingham. 





Prom ANY TAILOR, or Post Free for 39, 0/4, or 





wee SANITAS = 


Won-Poisonces, Mud, 
oe ou, 
ong 


~ ane’ ST ium 
DISINFE OTAN T. 
“rian yt bee, Pan 


Tur “samttas™ oO Lo, Sement Green, B. 


MORTLOCK’S 


CHINA ano GLASS 


SERVICES, 


as supplied te 
B.M. TEE QUEEN and the COURTS of EUROPE. 








FOR INFANTS. 





TUTE for MOTHER’S MILE. 


Also well adapted for CHILDREN and INVALIDS. 


NESTLE’S 


LARGEST COLLECTION IN LONDON. 
Patterne Carriage Paid. Discount 6 per Cont. 


OXFORD ST. & ORCHARD ST., W. 


For a Present st once unique and useful, the 
Prometheus *having Lamp stands pre-em nent. 


The Prometheus 
ron obi vina tas Tagtaatly. Shaving 
It ie com plete *having appara: Lamp 


im miniature, including, ma oS tan 
emali encugh for the pocket, 

Brash, Lemp, and Botler, comp ele. Price, Nic chel, 
be. Gd ; Silver plated, ls. 6d.; Solid Bilver, Gis. 
WILLIAMS @ O00. , 6, Newmcce Or., Braxiwonan, 











NORMAN & STACEY’S 
SYSTEM. 


This simple, economical fys'em is admitted to be 
the most satisfactory method, One, Two, of Three 


z H ah Years’ Credit. Selections fom Genuine Whelesle 
ng ey of Wa wien. Sa | Manufacturers who deliver Goods Free, Deposit 
Recommenced as @ serfect Pood by the Highest | not necemary 
Medical Authorities in England and all parw of | Ofices—78, QUEEN VICTORIA STREET, E.C.,; 
the World. 121, PALL MALL, 6.W 
Prepared at Vevey, Switzerland. and §, LIVERPOOL STuERT, F.C. 
BOLD EVERYWHERE 











ALLMANS WH ISKEY 


1S TH oS T mave. 
Distilleries, BANDON, FINE :S be had at Clubs. Hotels, and Restaurants, and 
| | in Caskes of ali Whol lesale Wine and > pirit Merrhants throuchout the United Kingdom and Colonies. 





DR. LAVILLE’S LIQUEUR 


18 THE MOST CERTAIN REMEDY FOR 
THE OURE OF 


GOUT & RHEUMATISM. 


Wholesale —Paris, COMAR, %, Kue St. Cleade, 
Lendon, KOBEMTS & CO., Chemists, 74, New Bond 
Street. Prospectus gratis on application. 








VAN 


THE 
The British Medical Journal says :— 








® yOu it is excellent.” 





HOUTEN’S 
pure soLue OOCOA 


is THE BEST, and, although a little dearer, really 
CHEAPEST IN THE END. 


“*Vaw Hovren’s Cocos’ is admirable, In 
flavour it is perfect, and it is so pure, well prepsred and rich,” &c., &c. 











COLT’s 
DOUBLE-ACTION 
ARMY REVOLVER, 


tevupplied to H.M. War Department. 
COLTS SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
REVOLVER, as edopted by tee United 
Blates Government. 
takes the Colt and 


COLTS “FRONTIER” PISTOL 
Winchester Magazine Kifle Cartridge, 44 ca! 
HOUBE ‘OL 


COLTS . REVOLY. 
and Di tor the Vest pocket; best quaiit 
only, Colt's Revolvers are weed all over the work 


COLTS DOUBLE- BARRE SHOT GUNS ina 
LIGHTNING MAGAZIN |) or adie and tae 
Covenies Vrice List tree 


COLT» FIREARM Co., 4, I’all Mall, London 4. W, 
agen 








for Ireland—done Kiost & Co. 
Ganmanaun Detien. = 
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TESTIMONIAL FROM MADAME ADELINA_ PATTI. 


“I have found it matchless for the Hands and Complexion.” 
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TESTIMONIAL FROM MRS. LANGTRY. 


“I have much pleasure in stating that I have used your Soap i 








some time, and prefer it to any other.” 

















